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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 

| have nothing against anyone associated with Avenged Sevenfold, so you know =) 

Also, if you recognize this story it\'s because | have it posted on Mibba as well but | wanted to post it here 
since it well.is a fan fiction site dedicated to rock bands :) 


Taking my eyes off the road for a second to glance at my GPS | noticed that | was only I5 minutes away from 
my birthplace; Huntington Beach, California. 

| left three years ago for two reasons; the first reason actually pushed me to go after the second reason. | 
can still remember the day that | changed my mind.. 


‘So, what you're basically saying is that she's making you choose between me and her?!" | shouted at Brian, hoping 
that he would choose me. After all we had been friends for 7 years and well, as cliché as it sounded | was in love 
with him. 


He sighed heavily before he sat down on the bench, looking out at the ocean. Then he tumed to me. 'I hate that 


she did this and | dont want to lose any of you but if | think about the future.. Thats kind of the deal breaker." 
So.. what youre saying is that." | gestured with my hand for him fo continue. 


"What Im saying is that Im getting older and | want a family soon, right now seems like the best time t-" 
Oh my god, he's choosing her! | cant believe him! 


"Youre choosing her over me?" | shrieked not caring if people heard me or not. It felt as if my heart was breaking 
"Yes and | am sorry but she's the love of my life Ash! You have fo understand that." 
‘How can I understand that? | mean what will happen now?" | said feeling the tears that were threatening to fall 


Was he seriously about fo throw away 7 years we've spent together? Fuck, we're best friends! | mean | know him 


better than he knows himself and he knows me better than | know myself but | guess things change. 


"t means that we can’t hang out anymore and.. for the sake of it | think its better if you don't meet up with the 


crew" 

"What and why the hell not?!" 

"l just dont want you to hang out with them, | mean well see each other the entire time then and thatil break it 
with me and Michelle. Also, they are kind of my friends, not yours." he explained and from what | could detect in 
his voice, there was no regret. 

Ive always been nice to Michelle even though | felt as if she was hiding something and now she fucking pulls this on 
me? What the helll The fact that Brian was willing fo throw our friendshp away for some gold-digger, who he's 
been with for 2 years amazed me. | guess we arent as close as | thought we were. 

"These years were just all a waste then, | guess" | muttered feeling one fears slide down my cheek. 


Brian got up and stood next to me, lifting my head up by placing his finger on my chin. “Dont say that." 


"Why the hell not?" | growled as | fook one step back from him. 'I mean it has to be if youre so damn willing to 
give this up for her!" 


"Thats not true! You're my best friend Ash!" He argued 
"Well, you know what? Best friends dont do this fo each other!" I cried 


He groaned and then took a step towards me, | took one step back 
‘Please don't make this hard Ash" 


"How can I not?!" 
"Please Ash-" 


| smiled sadly as | interrupted him, "Don't Ash’ me. Only my friends call me Ash" 
My feet carried me to my car and right before | got in it, | turned to Brian who had followed me. 


‘Since you know me so damn well, remember what | feel about second chances? Yeah well dont expect one from 
me the minute you realise she’s screwing you over!" He started to look pissed off, his eyes had hardened and his 
fists had clenched slightly. | didn’t care about that, not any more as | pulled out of the parking lot. He had broken 
my heart, missing out on what | had to offer. 


| loved him from the bottom of my heart, | did everything for him and he knew it. Yet he chose her over me? 
Who the hell picked him up from bars every night when he was wasted? | not Michelle. Who did he ask for advice 
on things? | not Michelle. Who did he come to when he needed help or just to have a good time? | and not that 
bitch Michelle. 


Well this at least helped me with my choice, | was about fo decline a job offer in New York, my dream job to be 
exact Now | have nothing that holds me back. 
| picked up my phone and dialled the number to the producers. 


That was the day | got the lead role in criminology and started my career. My life had changed so much in 
just a couple of months. | got several calls about interviews, my face was plastered on magazines and the 
series ended up being one of the most viewed in the entire country. My heart felt whole, even after the shit 
with Brian but it felt right, | was doing something that made me feel good. Things had changed and only for the 


good | guess. 


My appearances hadn't changed that much, just a bit longer and darker hair. Though | can't say the same 

about my social life, | got a lot of friends, some fake of course but a lot of real ones that were like family to 
me. My boyfriend, yes | got one! He asked me out while we were on set for a MARVEL movie, we just clicked 
and we've been together for |,5 now. Chris is absolutely amazing, not only as an actor but as a person. He can 
make me laugh, smile, cry and he's not afraid to be honest with me, to show me his gentle side whereas he's 


always a big macho guy on set. 


When | finally passed the Welcome to Huntington Beach sign, my stomach started doing flips. | felt nervous 
about Brian and what would happen if we ever meet again. Right now | think | would just ignore him, after all 
what reason do | have to greet him? Though | doubt I'll meet him soon, I'll just meet up with some old friends 
and party like old times, before Chris come here. 


The girls can't wait to me Chris and well after they saw the movie ‘Thor' that he had the lead role in, they 


couldn't stop nagging me about how lucky | was. Trust me, | know how lucky | am. 


My thoughts stopped rumning as | turned left to park outside of the hotel. | got out of the car and turned my 


head towards the ocean view. Here | am Huntington. 


Chapter Two 


Author's Notes: 
Forgot about this site, sorry. Here you are, a second chapter =) 


| walked into the building as the big, wooden doors where held opened by security guards. My black heels 
clicking against the concrete could faintly be heard as | walked through the mass of people that we crowded at 
the bar. My black, strapless dress hugged my curves perfectly and gave the illusion that | had the perfect 
hourglass shape even though | didn't. | had more of a pear shape, big hips and a decent cup size. 

Tonight | was going to meet two friends of mine from college, Becca the bubbly blonde that swears to much 
for her own good and Laura the sweetest red head, who loves tattoos more than life. 


As | passed one of the booths | heard a shrill shriek, “Bitch, | haven't seen you in 3 years and you fucking dare 


to walk past mel" 


| turned around and squealed as | saw Becca sitting in the booth with a huge smile on her face. My feet tried 
to run back to her as fast as the possibly could, well fast being incredibly slow when | barely could walk in 


heels and now l'm trying to run in them. 


‘Oh my god! How are you?!" | asked her as | hugged her tightly. We stepped back from each other and took a 


good look at each other, to see how we've changed. 


"I've been good girl, but dayum you are still the sexy fucker you were 3 years ago! You dyed you hair even 
darker, that | can tell and you still have that god damn ‘Greece’ tan! Looking amazing, Ash!" she complimented 
me and | laughed at the memory of the ‘Greece tan’. Becca had been in Greece over the summer a couple of 
years ago, she told me that every one there seriously had a weird tan that people that only lived in Greece 
could get. The week before she got home from Greece | had spent on the beach, every second of the week. So 
when she got back the first thing she said was that | had gotten ‘the fucking Greece tan’. 


"Pfft, that's nothing compared to you! You look beautiful hun!" | said and we hugged again, then we went to sit 
down in the booth. We started talking about what we did, who we did and reminiscing. 


"So, how does the man that got your heart look like?" she wondered with a sly smirk. 


| grabbed my purse, searching for my iPhone and handed it over to her. My background picture was of me 
and Chris, embracing each other. The scenery behind us was of a sunset in Cancun, Mexico. 


"Aww, you are soo adora- Wait, isn't that Thor?!" 


"Yes, that's Thor!" | laughed. 


Her mouth was hanging open and | couldn't help myself but to say, "Catching any flies, my dear?" 


She closed her mouth and pursed her lips in a straight line. "You are so lucky bitch! So.. is he good in the 


sack?" 


| almost chocked on my Cosmo that | had ordered earlier, way to be blunt about it Becca 
The easiest thing | could do was to nod as a grin slowly graced my face. Next thing | know I'm being pressed 
down on the cushion of the seats in the booth and a body's on top of me, with its fire-red hair dangling in my 


face. | instantly recognized her. 


"Fire!" | shouted and hugged her as | still was pressed against the seats, smelling the god awful smell that they 


are drenched in. 
"Ash" 


"Get off me you, | wanna be able to breathe" | commanded playfully. 
Laura got off me and then sat next to me in the booth as | scooted in We all ended up discussing the same 
things that | and Becca had earlier, Laura also told me how lucky | was and that | was now even luckier ‘cause 


tomorrow | would turn to the blissful age of 26. 
"So.. what are the plans for tomorrow?" they wondered. 


| quickly went through it in my head before responding, "Well, first around the morning | was thinking we could 
go to the spa that's on the bottom floor of my hotel than at night time, we're hitting Johnny's and getting 
wasted like the good ole’ days!" 


We all laughed, at the memories of each other being wasted, bending over toilet seats and coming home with 

broken stilettos, lost phones and jewellery. Once | actually managed with doing all of the above, | had gotten so 
drunk that | ended up puking my guts out, then when | was walking home my left heel broke causing me to fall 
over and somehow catching onto my pearl necklace which broke, the pearls just flew around all over the side- 


walk. | don't really know when my phone went missing that night. Yeah, luck was on my side that night. 


"Hey let's go and shake our enormous fucking asses!" Becca announced and | playfully put a hand on my chest, 


trying to look offended. 
"Excuse me? enormous?” | scoffed and she laughed as she draped her arm around my shoulder. 


"Well we are big booty bitches!" Laura replied and we all laughed at that as we walked over to the dance floor. 
Things got hot and heavy, we ended up grinding against each other. The next song made us all squeal and jump 
around as we recogrized it. We started dancing an old choreography that we created for this song in college, 


the dancing crowd started to split up creating a circle around us. We were the centre of attention 


When we did our swings, moves and jumps around the dance-floor, | peeked over my shoulder trying to spot 
people | knew. Believe me, | spotted people | knew and | wasn't happy about it. There in the corner of the split 
crowd was a drunken, dancing Michelle with her sister or my- sorry Brian's friend Valary. To be honest, she 
looked like she was about to dry hump a freaking giraffe with her jumping and weird ass grinding, | couldn't 
help but to let out a laugh at that. Our routine soon ended and we decided to grab one last drink before we 
went home, to cool off. 


As we walked through the cheering, applauding crowd | noticed that Michelle's eyes were on me and she looked 
more than annoyed. | just gave her a wicked smirk and turned my attention elsewhere. 


Finally we got to our booth, luckily it was reserved so no one could steal it away from us. The girls looked like 


they were pondering on things, | knew they were going to ask me questions as soon as our drinks got served. 


"Three Cosmos for the ladies" the male waiter introduced as he placed each glass in front of us. 


Just as | had took a sip of my drink the question that | knew they were going to ask, was asked. 


"So.. why did you leave Huntington?" Becca asked as she twirled around the purple miniature umbrella between 


her fingers. 


"Well, you guys remember Brian right?" they nodded. "His fiancée who happens to be here tonight, made him 
choose between me and her, guess who he chose? Anyways, about that time | also got the job offer of my 
life, in the beginning | was going to decline it but as Brian decided to cut all ties with me | thought, ‘hey what 


do have to lose?! Ya know?" | explained. 


"That fucking bitch did what?" Becca shrieked loudly and Laura almost choked on her drink from the shock of 


Becca's volume. 
| shrugged my shoulders. 


Eh, its all in the past now. | mean my life is better now and to be honest, | don't regret it at all. Sure in the 
beginning, | regretted that | ever met Brian and that | wasted 7 years of my life on him, practically being like 
his lap dog but then again, look at me now. My career is successful, I've got amazing friends and a wonderful 


boyfriend" 
"Well, l'm happy things worked out for you even though we missed yal" Laura told me with a slight frown. 


"| might now be back here for good but now I'm here for a month and | plan on making the most of it, 


including you if you are up for it?" 


The girls looked at each other before they turned to me and shouted ‘hell yeah’. 

We started talking a bit more now, about thing that had happened while | was gone and | learned that, Brian 
still was engaged but they had decided a wedding date. Also that my ex-boyfriend, Scott had gotten married, 
had a kid and one on its way. We had a mutual break-up but we didn't talk much though even if we had ended 


our relationship as friends. Still | was glad for him, Scott was a good guy and he always wanted a big family, 
with the ideal house as well as family. 


| yawned a bit, feeling exhaustion hit me. Usually | was on set almost I2 hours a day so | got tired by this 
time at night. | took a quick glance at my cellphone, noticing that it was really late. 


"Guys, I'm a bit tired now and it's really late. So my night unfortunately ends now but I'll call tomorrow 


morning ok?" 


They agreed as they hugged me bye and wished me a good night. Now | was really in need of sleep, valuable 


sleep. 


Chapter Three 


Author's Notes: 
Third chappy is up! 


When | woke up, | called Becca and Laura asking them to meet me at the lobby I2 am so that we could head 
down to the spa. My stomach growled so | called room-service, ordering strawberry pancakes and coffee. 
After a hotel-employee dropped off the breakfast, | sat down on the bed with my steamy mug of coffee in 


my right hand and my cellphone in my left. | was texting with Chris, asking him when he would arrive. 
Ml be there at 8 babe 

‘Okay, can't wait to see you. | miss you' 

' Can't wait to see you either, love you" 

| smiled to myself. 


Chris had that effect on me that everytime he would smile, my heart would start beating faster, | would 
become nervous in a good way. | got that giddy feeling in my gut every time he said those three magic words 


to me. ‘| love you' was the thing that could make my day when he told me. 


Before | met Chris | didn't have a lot of plans for myself, | never thought of my dream wedding, family or my 
career. As soon as Chris walked into my life | let myself open up to those things, | could see myself growing 
old with Chris. Before that probably get two children, a girl and a boy would be the best according to me. We 
could move out on the country, outside the city life and live in a big two-story house with a huge garden and 
maybe a house pet. | wanted it all now and | wanted it with him. He was truly the love of my life. 


| texted him back with a ' | love you too' before | started digging in on my pancakes. They were delicious! 
When | was done, | set the mug on the night-stand and walked into the bathroom to take a shower. 


After | stepped out of the shower | put on some clothes that would be easy to slip out of since we would 
probably get massages at the spa Then | went back to the bathroom and used the blow-drier that was 
attached to the bathroom wall, if my hair was wet | would catch a cold. | easily caught on to viruses so | 
didn't want to risk anything. As | was done with my hair | tied my hair up in a messy bun and decided to skip 
doing my make-up, after all we would only be going to the spa to get refreshed. We would probably have 
somebody there get us all ready and fabulous. 


| grabbed my mug with coffee that now was lukewarm and walked out on the balcony. As | leaned against the 


railing, admiring the ocean view | realised how much | really had missed California. Sure New York was beautiful 
with its glitz and glam, snow during the winter but | missed the heat here. | missed being in the climate | grew 
up in, before | always used to walk around in summer clothes all year round and it was nice being able to go to 
the beach whenever. Now | rarely had the opportunity to actually get a break from work but when | managed 


to, | missed being able to throw on a bikini and take a swim. 


It was more peaceful here too, New York was indeed as the said " the city that never sleeps" and to be 
honest, it gets tiring after a while. Sometimes | need calm but being surrounded by constant life and noise 


where ever you go would make it hard to relax. 


It felt as if enough time had passed so that | could head down to the lobby but | took a quick look at the 
antique, wall-clock to make sure. It was Il46 which gave me enough time to pack what | needed in my bag and 


go downstairs. 


My cellphone, wallet, hotel-key got tossed in my bag before | slipped on some shoes and closed the door. | had 


waited for about 5 minutes before the girls showed up, both wearing cute, flower patterned sun-dresses. 


"Let's go and get pampered!" Becca squealed with excitement as we headed downstairs. 


VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV WV 


The two hours at the spa was worth it! We got shiatsu massages, mani- € pedi-cures as well as personal 
stylist to fix us. My hair was curled then tossed up in a nice bun with a french braid baked in it. My make up 
was pretty simple, the eye-shadow was in golden tones, lipstick was cranberry red and my nails were painted 
in a nude colour. | wanted it simple because my dress was a strapless pink one, it went to the middle of my 
thigh but in the back it had a trail. | would match that with my black leather, Jeffrey Campbell Lita's which is 
like an accessory in itself. After all, it is Jeffrey Campbell. 


"What are you wearing tonight?" | asked the girls as | tried to sneak a peek from Laura's bag as we stood in 


the elevator. 


"Well, | don't know if you've seen the latest black Dolce € Gabbana dress but I'll wear that with a pair of 


Louboutin's." she explained. 
| nodded then teased her, "Damn, what do you work with girl?" 


| wondered what she worked with because brands like that cost a lot and she hadn't told me anything about 
what she did for a living. Becca worked as a waitress at a fancy, Italian restaurant and she told me that her 
pay was good enough for her. The schedule also worked out pretty good for her so she didn't really mind 
waiting tables. If she was happy with her life then | was most definitely happy for her. 


"Well, | work as a promoter. Different labels and companies give me their latest merchandise so that | can 
display them, so that means l'm in the public a lot; clubbing, yachting and so on. They basically pay me to get 
free things so that they get paid for the increased sales." she told me and | smiled. 


"If | wasn't so utterly in love with my job-" Becca interrupted me with a snicker "-and Chris". 


"If | wasn't so in love with my job and Chris, | would totally work as a promoter. | mean getting free brand 
things and just parade around in them seems like pretty good deal to me!" 


"You guys are so spoiled’ Becca laughed. 

The doors opened right after the elevator sounded with a ‘ding’ signalling that we had reached our destination, 
floor 10. We walked out and strutted to my hotel room, | managed to find my keys in my big bag and opened 
the door. 

The girls put their bags and purses on a couch that was situated in the hallway and walked out on the balcony. 
|, myself went into the bedroom where the mini-bar was and grabbed the bottle of Dom Perignon. Grabbing 
three champagne glasses, | headed out on the balcony giving each of the girls a glass and filled them up with 
the bubbly drink. 

"Lets have our own birthday celebration before the real one begins, shall we?" 

"Yes!" 


"Happy Birthday, Ash!" they girls cheered and clinked the glasses with me. 


Now, all | looked forward to was meeting Chris and getting wasted. 


